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Recently, an abnormal number of supernatural 
mishaps had the Sorcerer Supreme concerned 
that something was amiss in the realms of 
magic. When several Socerers Supreme from other 
dimensions turned up dead, DOCTOR STRANGE knew 
the problem was worse than he had imagined. 


A mysterious force known as the EMPIRIKUL is seeking out 
masters of magic and mystical landmarks all over the world 
and destroying them all. 


When Shiklah’s Monster Metropolis falls under Empirikul attack*, the 
Merc with a Mouth, better known as DEADPOOL, has stepped in to 
help reverse the fate of magic and salvage its role in this world, 
lest these become... 


*Takes place after Deadpool #11 
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YOU REMEMBER 
MICHAEL HAWTHORNE, ¥ 
MY ON-AGAIN, OFF-AGAIN 
BOYFRIEND. WELL LATELY 

WE'VE REALLY 

BEEN "ON.” 


Caan 


LISTEN, DAPHNE, 
THOUGHT YOU 


7 SHOULD KNOW: I SAW 
STEVE THE OTHER DAY 


AND HE SAID HE'D 
CONSIDER TAKING 
YOU BACK. 


NOBODY 
ASKED YOU, 


MICHAEL, 


YOU KNOW WE 
ADORE YOU, IT'S 
JUST THAT--WELL, 
YOUR LIFESTYLE 


MAKES US 
NERVOUS. 


“y 
ne ra 


fe 


AN WE 
NOT TALK ABOUT 
DEADPOOL EVERY 
TIME WE'RE 
TOGETHER? 


WE'RE HERE 

TO TELL YOU 

SOMETHING 
ELSE... 


I LIKE 
DEADPOOL. THE 
FACT CHANNEL 
HAD A STORY ON 
HIM. HE SEES A 
PROBLEM, THEN 

HE FIXES IT. 


THOUGH, 


HIS COLOGNE 
DID GIVE ME 


I DON'T 


ve 
a) 
? EVEN SEE HIM 
|| MUCH ANYMORE 


NOW THAT HE'S 
A BIG STAR-- 


NOTA 
BAD IDEA, 
IF YOU ASK 


WE'RE WORRIED 
ABOUT, YOU KNOW, 
THE MAGIC AND THE 

MURDER AND ALL THE J 

DEADPOOL THAT 

SEEMS TO FILL 

YOUR LIFE. 


YOU'VE GET AWAY Ge GOT 
B GOTTA COME FROM THOSE ° wacié pROBLEMS 
BACK WITH OLD PEOPLE AND MAGIC PROBLEMS 


HEY MAN, I'M KINDA 
IN THE MIDDLE OF 
SOMETHING. 


THIS IS AN 
EMERGENCY. 


A HUGE FAN, BOUGHT YOUR as pee: 
DEADPOOL. , COLOGNE. LOVE DID YOU BUY 
IT. ONLINE OR IN 

ONE OF My--_/ © 


SORRY, 
RAIN CHECK? 


YEAH, SORRY 
TIME NO SEE qi STH I SHALL THE ne 
» ) TRUTH IS, AL! FAMOUS SUCKS. 
HUH, PAL? ATTENTION AIN'T BEING RICH IS 
DONE ME ANY PRETTY NOT- 
FAVORS. SUCKY, THOUGH. 


I BET. 
WHAT'S THE 
SITUATION? 


THERE ARE 
SOME...UH, LT DUNNO 
WHAT YOU WOULD CALL 
THEM--MAGIC-EATING 
ROBOTS ATTACKING 
SHIKLAH’S MONSTER 
METROPOLIS. 


HUH. I DON'T 
KNOW HOW MUCH 
HELP I'LL BE. THERE'S 
A MAJOR DISRUPTION 
THAT'S RIPPLING THROUGH 
MAGIC. SOMETIMES 
SPELLS WORK, 
SOMETIMES NOT. 


I WONDER 
IF THE TWO ARE 
RELATED? 


IT'LL BE 
FINE. WE BOTH 
HAVE HEALING 

FACTORS. 


LET'S JUST 
GET THIS OVER 
9 WITH--HOPEFULLY 
IT'S NOT THAT 


s 
Mee, THESE Guys _* ps 
NY I Avett S 
HAVE Alot OF ae 
S.ON THe J 


OH, CRAP! “ 
THAT SPELL'S 
rey 


ta 
a : 
GOT ANY Ve \ 
507 any Yi : 
cae: | 
CALL DocTOR 

7m parry 


DMBILRIYPX 
FIXED DMROISREEF | 
SI¥PMRYNT SBS \ 

FOIERYNSIEPN 


TELEPORTATION y 7” 
SPELL REQUIRES $ LA we NO aa 
A SISYPHEAN g 4 LE oe y. NOT THAT > 
EFFORT. SEU i oe ay e I DIDN'T THINK 
ie : = el YOU COULD HANDLE 
fey THE JOB, BUT I THOUGHT 
/ I BETTER ASK 
DOCTOR VOODOO 
BE HERE T 


TO RE TO 
BACK YOU UP. 2 


OUR LIVES AREN'T Yomey} 


I HEAR MY 
QUEEN, AND 
I OBEY. 


MAKE WAY, 
LADS. MAKE 
WAY, I SAY! 


SCANNING... 
SCANNING. 


DARK MAGIC 
IDENTIFIED. 


DEFENSES 
RECALIBRATED. 


~ PERHAPS 
THEY SHOULD 


NOT BE THE 
RULING CLASS 


THAT'S 
YOUR TAKE- 
AWAY FROM 5 


ND ae 
4 


DRAGONS CRAP? [7 ee 
Siz zu 


UH. WOW. \\ 
TWO RETREATS 
IN ONE DAY. 


I KNOW YOU 
WERE THREATENING 
TO GIVE UP WANDERING 


AND MOVE ON TO THE fe 


AFTERLIFE, IF YOU'RE 
STILL HERE--I COULD 
USE SOME HELP. 


DOCTOR WHAT'S 
STRANGE THIS ABOUT YOU 
ISN'T IN OUR FINALLY “WALKING 
INSURANCE , INTO THE LIGHT,” 

NETWORK. BEN? 


THIS PLAC 
ITS MAG 


TAKE WE GET IT-- 
IT EASY, YOU DON'T LIKE 
CUSTER. TO LOSE. 


E OF 
Ic. 


\y 
% 


y| y 


NOW 
WOULD BE A 
GREAT TIME a: 

RIC 


yy CAPTAIN AMERICA 
TO ENTER AND 


SHIELD! 


OUR ENEMY 
IS TIRELESS, AND 
MY FORCES ARE 
VERY WEARY. WE 


OUR ENEMY 
DEVOURS MAGIC, 
BE ITA SPELL, 
SCROLL, WEAPON 
OR EVEN MAGE. 


ANYBODY 
ELSE KNOW 
THAT DITTY? 


YOU HAVE 
COME TO MY 
REALM TO 
PERISH! 


MANY HAVE 
ALREADY PERISHED 
AT THEIR HANDS, 
INCLUDING THE 
SORCERER SUPREMES 
OF NEIGHBORING 
DIMENSIONS. 


ail 


“pits 4 HEY eS 
MI LADY, GET 
YY ) IN HERE! 


NEED...HELP. % 
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DAREOIRCISKMIER 
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I'M SORRY, 
MY HEALING 
SPELL IS... 


“LI KNOW SCANS ay his is MORE THAN A / 
NOT, BUT IT ||7 = INDICATE THE Ld Paes eal GHETTO POPULATED 
LOOKS BAD." INNER CITY OF wierd ae BY MAGICAL 
4 THIS SUBTERRANEAN : CAST-OFFS 
CITY I5 AWASH . : 
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PREPARING TQ 
BREACH THE INNER 
DEFENSES. 


Ve 


oA r 
7 i 


BREACH 
THE INNER 
WALL AND TURN SUMMON... 
THEIR CITY INTO A SPELL- 
ATOM EATER. 


I'M GOING 
TO JOIN THE = 
BATTLE AGAINST Sa ee 
THIS WORLD'S SO- 
CALLED "SORCERER 
SUPREME.” 


PREPARE FOR 
PURIFICATION! 


DEPLOY THE 
SPELL-EATER. 


THESE 
SAVAGES ARE 
BENEATH ME. 


“BILL DIE, THE 
SCIENCE MURDER 
Guy” JUST SHOWED 
uP_ AND MUMBLED 
SOME EVIL COMMANDS 
| TO THOSE ROBOT 
DUDES. 


THE IMIPERATOR 

HAS COMMANDED 
THIS HORRID PLACE FEEL 
THE WRATH OF THE 
SPELL-EATER. 


THE GREAT 
SIEGE MACHINE 
WILL NOT STOP 
UNTIL IT'S HAD 

ITS FILL OF 

MAGIC. 


READY TO 
BREACH! 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
HORROR THEY'RE 
ABOUT TO UNLEASH, 
BUT YOU MUST FLEE 
THE MONSTER 

METROPOLIS. 


THEY 
WILL NOT SIMPLY 
ABANDON THEIR 
HOME! 
THEY WILL 
IF YOU LEAD 
THEM! 


LUCK TO YOU, 
HUSBAND. 4 
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MESS, ANCIENT 
ONE. 


YO-YOU? 
YOU'RE ALIVE? 


COURSE NOT. 
I AM BUT AN 
ECHO. 


I SIMPLY 
AM REMINDING 
YOU THAT A MAGE 
NEED NOT APOLOGIZE 
FOR WHAT A MAGE 
MUST DO. 


I'LL MAKE 
YOU PROUD-- 
AND I PROMISE 
TO RETURN THE 
BOOK! 


TYNTPPX DFS 
OYTEM PIF RIL 
TYNIERSF 


” ALLTHIS 


TIME I'VE 
BEEN ROOTING 


AROUND DOWN 


so 


HER 


SHALL IT 


BE. 


SF 
--YOU'VE 
NEVER SPOKEN 
TO ME BEFORE. 

<< 


I NEED TO 
TAKE TOGBON’'S 
JOURNAL. 


I NEEDED 
THE TEACHINGS 
OF TOGBON. 


yo 


Sai. 


= y~ sgil* 
f < y 
THE < 
g PREEMINENT 
2 SHIELD MAGE 
B® OF HIS TIME. 


THE 
MACHINE IS 
AT CRITICAL 


EVACUATE! 


MBIKOItP FROIRD FS 
OYYKOLESIEF 
DMOYNTPPMF 


UGHN-- 
iy I THOUGHT-- 
7 NOBODY HAD 
FOUND A WAY 
TO READ HIS 
TEXTS. 


q HOW DID 
| YOU GET THE 
BOOK? 


HEY! I'm 
READING OVER 
ERE 


HAVE YOu 

EVER SEEN 

y \ ANYTHING LIKE JP 
' THIS? 


UH. SHOULD I 
EVACUATE YOU 
Guys OUT? 


MBrK 
FOIFFEOIR DES 
OYYKCIECISE 
oMReeoP 
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FOIFMROIER 


a] I PUSHIT 
m& ONTO THE 


THAT'S IT. 
DON'T PUSH. 
PULL. 


I UNDERSTAND 


y. 
I CAN'T 
SEE ANYTHING 
AT ALL. WHAT ARE 


YOU TRYING TO 
PUSH?! 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 


” THE--AAGH! 
THE ONLY THING 
I CAN. THE SPELL 
IS STRONGEST AT 


THERE'S 
NOTHING I CAN 
DO WHILE THE 

BARRIER IS UP, AND IF 
THE BARRIER FAILS, 
I WOULD BE DEAD 
IN SECONDS. 


I'M SORRY, 
DEADPOOL. 


I WISH...WISH 
THERE WAS 


DON’T QUOTE 
WRATH OF KHAN 
RIGHT NOW, BUDDY-- 
I'LL GET YOU OUT 
OF THERE. 


HE WOULD 
I WAS GOING 
TO SAY...I ALWAYS a HAVE FOUND 


UNTIL IT'S TOO LATE... 
BUT I DON'T REGRET 
MY CHOICES. 


he 0) \Ny ’ ak 
s ¢ | 


SHIKLAH! 


SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED! 


DEADPOOL'S 
FORCES HAVE 
PREVAILED! 
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WADE, 
I'M SORRY. 


THERE MUST 
BE SOMETHING 
YOU CAN DO. LET'S 
GO GET HIM. L'VE 
SAVED HIM FROM 
DEATH BEFORE, 
I CAN-- 


I CAN EASE A 
SOUL'S BURDEN TO 
THE AFTERLIFE, BUT 
THE EMPIRIKUL HAVE 
BLOCKED MY ABILITY 
TO CROSS OVER. 


THE TRUTH JIS... 

IF STRANGE CANNOT 
LEAD US FROM THIS 
DARKNESS...WE'RE ALL 
AS DOOMED AS YOUR 
BRAVE FRIEND, 
MICHAEL. 


I'M 
SO SORRY, 
HUSBAND... 


WHO'S 
DAPHNE? 


HE'S GONE... 

AND I DON'T 
HAVE THE MAGIC 
TO UNDO IT. 


Wy, 


DAPHNE 
PLEPLER. A LIAISON 
OF MICHAEL'S. HE 
WAS QUITE FOND 

OF HER. 


SORRY TO 
BE ABRUPT, BUT 
NOW MAY BE AS 
GOOD A TIME AS 
ANY TO PUT THE 
WIND AT MY 
BACK. 


MY STUDIES IN 
ELECTROMAGNETISM 
GRANTED ME AN EXTENDED 
STAY ON THIS PLAIN, BUT I 
FEAR I'VE GROWN STALE... 
AND I CAN'T ABIDE ALL 
THE DEATH. IF MY STORY 


I'VE BEEN SHALL CONTINUE, ri 


LONG CONSIDERING IT WILL BE IN A NEW 2a 
ANOTHER ADVENTURE. |e oN AND DIFFERENT 


VOLUME. 
PERHAPS IT WILL BE 
MY FINAL ONE. Filia 


FOR LIGHT AND 
LIFE AGAIN. 
GOOD SIR. 


TO DO ILL, 
B AND YOU NEED 
FEAR NAUGHT 
ELSE. 


REMEMBER 
THAT IF YOU 
CAN, DURING 

» YOUR DARK 
DAYS AHEAD. 
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MAGIC MUST 


REALLY BE MESSED \ 


UP IF INEED TO 


PHONE YOU. © 


DMBrKR 
DEP OYYKE S| MICHAEL? 
2I¥PRMRESI ARE YOU GOING 
DIRFOI¥RMR TO MAKE IT FOR 
MROIERR DINNER? 


MICHAEL, 
IT'S DAPHNE! I'M 
GOING TO KILL YOU 
A FOR LEAVING ME 


ALONE WITH MY |, 


\ PARENTS! 


KIDDING! I 
“3 ALREADY KILLED 


| aS 


I DIDN'T 
TELL THEM BY 
THE WAY-- 
HANG ON. 


PLEASE. & 


Ba 


\ 


I’M SORRY. 
MICHAEL IS 
GONE. HE DIED 
A HERO. SAVED 
AN ENTIRE 
CITY. 


I'LL MAKE 
SURE...YOU'RE z 
COMPENSATED... Tl 


..Z HAVE 
@ MONEY FOR... 


YOU DIDN'T 
JUST TAKE HIM 
FROM ME--YOU 
ORPHANED OUR 

UNBORN CHILD! 


BUT HOW a YOU DROPPED 
COULD YOU wa HIM OUT OF YOUR 
HAVE KNOWN, ws LIFE WHEN YOU BECAME 
RIGHT? RICH AND FAMOUS--AND 
THEN TODAY SUDDENLY 
YOU NEED HIM, AND 
WHAT DO YOU DO? 


HOW DARE 
you!!! 


HOW DARE YOU 
TELL ME I'LL BE 
“COMPENSATED”! 


W 1 CURSE YOU, 
DEADPOOL. 
ICURSE \ 
YOU TO LOSE 
THE SOULS 
YOU LOVE! 


_-BUT 
YOU CAN 
KEEP YOUR 
CURSES. 
I’M ALREADY 
DAMNED. 


0.0-0.8 
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GODDESS 
SAVE ME! 


